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SYNOPSIS
Wsyland Norcross, an eastern youth

seaklna health In Colorado, mtwts Baraa
called Barrla, typical ranch

IrU daualitar of the supervising rauasr
e( Bf ar Tooth foraat.

CHAPTtR II.
Thia la aur ranch."

Berea could reply maa'e

BEFORE cslled, "Hello, tbrrc!" and
fellow atepped

tuleu.
up to ber

Norcroaa awkwardly shrank away.
Tbla waa her cowboy lover, of course.
It waa Impossible tbat ao attractive a
Ctrl should he unattached, aud the

knowledge produced lu hlni a faint but
very denude paug of euvy and re-

gret
Tbe nappy girl, even In the excite-

ment of meeting her lover, did not for-

get the ktrauger. She gave blm her
band lu parting, aud again ha thrilled
to Ita auinxlug power. It waa aiunll.
but It waa like a ateel Clamp. "Stop
lu on your way to Meeker'a." she aald.

a a kindly won would have done.
"You puna our gnte. My father I

Joseph McFarlane. the forest aupervls-or-

imnI night"
"flood night." be returned with sin

cere liking.
The hotel waa hardly larger than the

log shanty of a railway grading ramp.
but tbe meat waa edible, and Just out
aide the door roared Hear creek, which
came down directly from Ionie moun
tain, and the young easterner weut to

.alccp Ism-at- Ita singing tbnt night.
He should have dreamed of the happy
mountain clrl. but he did not. (in tbe
contrary, he Imagined himself buck
collca-- e In the midst of Innumerable
freshmen yelling: "Hill McCoy! Bill
McCoy!"

lie woke a little bewildered by bla
strange surrounding, and when be be--

ranie aware of the cheap bed. the fllm

av washsttnd. the ugly wall iaper and
thought how far be waa from home and
friend be not only nlirh.il. be shivered.
The room waa chill, the pitcher of wa
tcr cold almoHt to the freezing point,
and hl Joint were atlff and i Infill
from hi ride What folly to come ao
far Into the wilderneaa at till time!

A the eustern youth crawled from
hi lied ami Imikrd from the window he
waa atlll further disheartened. In the
foreground stood a half doxen frame
building, graeclcsa and cheap, with
out tree or ahnih to give shadow or
charm of line all waa laire. bleak,
aere. lint under hla window the
atrenm wu singing Ita glorloii moun-

tain aon. and away to the went nw
the aspiring nka from which It came.
Itomatice brimlcd In that shadow, and
on the lower foothill the frost touch
ed foliage glowe like a mosaic of Jew
el.

Pressing hurriedly he went down to
the smtill barroom. whoe litter of
dutfle bng. gun, anddlea and camp
utensil gave evidence of the presence
of ninny hunter and fishermen. The
alovenly landlord waa oring over a
liewspnier. while a discouraged half
grown you t ! wn sludging the Door

with a mop. Kut a cheerful clamor
from an open door at the back of the
hall told that breakfast wn on.

Venturing over the threshold. Nor
cross found himself seated at table
with Mome five or six men hi corduroy
Jacket and Inced ImmiI. who were. In
fact, merchant and professional men
from licnvcr and Pueblo out for fish
and u h irame aa the Inw allowed,
and all In holiday mood They Joked
the waller girls and Joshed one anoth
er In noisy gorsl fellowship, ignoring
the mIIiii youth III English riding ault.
who i nine III w ith an air of mingled
melancholy and timidity ' and took n

aent at the lower corner of the Ion?
tnhle.

A he looked nliout the room the
tourist's eye wa nltructisl liy font
young fellow seated nt II aiunll table
to hi right. They wore rough shirt
of an olive green Hhade aud their face
were wind acoivhcd. but their voice
held a pleasant tone, mid something In

v the inn m n r of the liiudlndy toward
them miide them noticeable. Nnrcros
Inter asked her who they were.

"They're forestry Imijs"
"Forestry boy?"
"Ye. The auiiervlKor'a oince I here

and thctte Isiys are hi help."
Thl Information added to NorcroH

Interest and cheered him u lllt'e. lb'
knew something of the I'nlted States
foreHl service and had been told tha'
ninny of the ranter were colV men
lie resolved to make their iiciiialnl
anee. "If I'm to ala.v here they wll
help pie endure the exile." he aald

After break fat he went forth t"
flud the toatottlce. expecting a letter o1

Instruction frotu .Meeker. lie foiiie
nothing of the aort and thl tpiile dl
concerted bliu.

"XUa ia jt la ouet" Uic foHiu'b tn

toltf Tflmf",Tarir"oo canVgef tip Oil
day after tomorrow. Ton might reach
Meeker by ualng tha government
phone, however.'

Where will I And tha government
phone T"

"Down In tha aupervlora office
They'ra very accommodating. They'll
let you tlx It If yon tell them who
yon want to reach."

It waa Impoaalbla to mlaa tha for
eatry building for tha reaaon that a
handnome flag fluttered above It. The
door being open. Norcroaa perceived
from the threabold a yonng clerk at
work on a typewriter, while In a cor-
ner clone by lb window another and
older man waa working Intently on a
map

la thl tha office of tha forent auper
vlaorr aked tha youth.

The man at the machine looked up
and pleaxantly anawered: "It la. but
the itiervlaor I not In yet la there
anything I can do for you?"

It may be you can. I am on my
way to Meeker'a milt for a little out
Ing I'erhapa yoo could tell me where
Meeker'a mill la and bow I ran beat
ret there."

The man at tha map meditated
"It'a not far, aome eighteen or twenty
nil'ea. but It'a over a pretty roufb
trail."

"What kind of a placa la Itf
"Very charming. Tou'll Ilka It Real

mountain country."
Tbla officer waa a plain featured

man of about thirty live, with keen
and dear eyea. Ilia volra, though
atrongly uaal. poaneaaed a nota of
nianlr aiucerltv. Aa ba atudled nia
vbdtor he am lied.

"You look brand new. Haven't bad
time to aeaxon check, bava you?"

"No. I'm a stranger lu a atranga
laud."

"Out for your health?"
"Tea. My name la Norcroaa. I'm

Jut getting over a aevera lllneaa. and
I'm up bent to lay around and flab and
recuiierate If I can.

"You can-y- ou will. You can't belp

it" tbe other aaaured blm. "Join one
of our aurveylng crewa for a week and
I'll mellow tbat ault of yours and make
a real mouutaineer of you. I aea you
wear a Higuia Chi pin. What waa
your school f"

"I am a 'Son of CIL' Last years
claaa."

The other nun displayed bla fob.
"I'm ten classes ahead of you. My

name la Nah. I'm what they call an
TiTt.' I'm up here doing some es
timating and aurveylng for a big ditch
they're putting lu. I waa rather In
hopes you had come to Join our ranka.
We sons of Ell are holding the conser-

vation fort thee days, and wa need
belp."

"My knowledge of your work la rath-
er vague," admitted Norcroaa. "My
father Is In the lumber buaineaa. but
hla iUit of view lau't exactly yours."

"He Rlnys 'em. doe be?"
"He did. He heled devastate Michi-

gan."
"After me tbe deluge! I know the

kind. Why not muke youraelf a aort
of vicarious atoui-mcnt?-

Norcroaa smiled. "I had not thought
of that It would belp aome. wouldn't
It?"

"It certainly would. There's no great
money In the work, but It'a about tbe
moHt enlightened of all tbe govern-

mental bureau."
NorcroH waa strongly drawn to tills

forcktcr. wtioe tonu was tbnt of a
highly trained a.H'inliat "I rode up
oil the Ktnge yesterday with Mlaa fler-rl- e

Mi I'lirliiiie."
"The U'rvlxor'a daughter?"
"She Kocmcd ii tine wetern type."
"She' not a tyie; ahe'a an Individual.

She hasn't her like anywhere I've gone.
She rut a w ile awatu up here, lie in 2
an only child, ahe'a both son and
daughter to Mi Ku r lane. She knows
more ulut forestry than her father,
lu fu t. half tbe time he de-ud- on
her Judgment."

Nori ro was lulrretcd. but did uot
want to take up valuable time. He
suid. "Will you let me ue your tele-phol- io

to Meeker's?"
"Very aoiiy. but our line la out of

order. You'll have to wait a day or ho,
or uho the mull. You're loo late for
today's atage. but It'a only a hort rido
IIITOKS."

Aa they were talking a girl came KftU

loing up to the hitching Mt and wild
from her hoixe It wn llerea McKur-Imi-

"(iood morning. Kmery." nhe
called to the Hiuveyor. "(iimhJ morn-
ing." ahe iKMlded at Norcrosa. "How
do you II ml yoiirnelf thia morning?"

"Homesii k." be replied smilingly.
"Why o?"
"I'm dliippoiutcd In the town."
Ilerrie looked round at the forlorn

ho) i. the Irregular aldcwalks. tli
griiKHlcHH yard. "It lau't very pretty,
that's a fuel, but you can alwnya for-

get It by Jiit looking up at the high
country. When you going up to the
mill?"

"I don't know. I haven't had any
word from Meeker, and I can't reach
him by telephone."

"I know. The line I abort circuited
somewhere Hut they've eut a man
out. He may clone It any minute."

"Where" the u?rvlor?" asked
Naah

"He'a gone over to Moore's cutting.
How ure yon getting on with thone
plats?"

"Very well. I'll bava 'em all In ahnpe
by Saturday."

"Come In and make youraelf at
home." aald the girl to Norcroaa,
"You'll And the papers two or lhre
daya old." aha smiled. "Wa never

know about uii.Mlin.n bur till other
people have fuiuoiicu ll.'

Notvrooa folio Iter Into tba oiuYa.

eurioii to know uwie about her. hue
was so changed from hi pievtoua cou
reptUm of her that be was puuivd.
tUiw hud the direct new aud tba bi evlijr

t 1

"Good merning," she nodded at Ne-cra-

"How do you find yoursalf this
nvsrningn

.rpTiruia 'oT "I TnTSlneiiniiira TTJ STIe

leiied letters and dimunwed their con-teni- a

with the men.
"Truly ahe Is dltfereut." thought Nor-

croaa. and yet aba lost something by

reason if tba display of ber proflclency
as a clerk "I wish aha would leave
business to mime one else," he Inward
ly grumbled as ba rose to go.

She looked up frotu ber desk. "Come
In again later. Wa may lie abla to
reach tha mill."

He thanked her and went back to bla
hotel, where he overhauled bis outfit
and wrote aome letter. Ilia dWgust
of the town was lessened by the pres-

ence of tbat handsome girl, and the
hoe tbat he might see her at luncheon
made him Impatient of the clock.

She did not appear In the dining
room, and when Norcroaa Inquired of
Naah whether ahe took ber meals at
the hotel or not the expert replied:
"No; ahe goe home The ranch l
only a few mile down the valley. Oc-

casionally we Invite her. but ahe don't
think much of the rooking."

One of the young surveyors put In a
word: "I shouldu't think she would.
I'd ride ten miles any time to eat oue
of .Mrs. Mi Karlane's dinners."

"ie." agreed Nahh, with a reflective
look lu hi eye; "She's a mighty flue
girl, and I Join the boy in wishing ber

r luck than marrying Cliff Reh
den."

"1 it settled that way?" aaked Nor
cross.

-- Ye. The suiervlaor warued ua all.
but eveu be uever bu any good words
for lleldeu. He'a a surly cuss aud vio-

lently opMiaed to the service. Ills
brother la one of tbe proprietors of tbe
Meeker mill, aud they have all tried to
bulldoze Uindou. our ranger over there.
Ily the way. you'll like Uundou. He's
s Harvard man and a good ranger.
His slunk Is only a half mile from
Meeker'a bouse. It'a a pretty well
knowu fact tbat Alec Ucldvn la part
proprietor of a aloon over there that
worrica the HiiTVlaor worse thnn any
thing. Cliff swear he's uot connected
Willi it. but he's more or less sympa

thellc wllb the crowd."
NorcroH. already deeply Interested

In the present aud future of a girl
whom be had met for the Hrst time
only tbe day was quite ready
to give up hi trip to Meeker.

Kurly on the second morning be weut
to the MNtolllc- e- w bicb waa iiImi the
telephone st.ltloll-- to get a letter or
measiige from Meeker. He found ncl

tiler. I'.ut a he was standing in the
door undecided atsmt taking the Htnge

lit reii came Into tow n riding u flue buy

IHUiy and l.iidiiiK a blaze faced buck
skin behind her.

Her face shone cordially as she call
ed out. "Well, how do you atack up

this morning?'
"Tiptop." he answered, lu an attempt

to mat. Ii h- -r chi-cr- greeting.
"iKi you like our town
"Not a bit! t the bills ure miigiiid

ent"
"AiivImhIv turned up from the mill?'

No. I Iniveu't heard a word from
there. The telephone la still out of
commission. "

"They can't locate the break, fade
loc sent wind by the stage driver link

lug ii to keep an eye out for you and
send you over. I've come to tuke you
over myself."

"That's mighty good of you. but It'a a
good deal to usk."

"I want to see I'ncle Joe oil bualueaa.
anyhow, and you'll like tbe ride better
thuu the Journey by stage."

Leaving the homes staudlug with
their bridle reins hanging on the
ground, she led the way to the olhYe.

"When father comes lu tell blm
here I've gone aud send Mr. Nor

cross' pack by the drat wagou."
"You'd tuke my buy," said

llerea. "Old I'uiutface there Is little
uot louiiL"

Nun loss approached bis mouut w ith
a cuutkm wbkh Indicated that be bad
at least been instructed lu rauge horse
psychology, aud aa be gathered his
reins together to mouut, Uerrie re-

marked:
"l.boie you're saddle wise."
"I bud a few lessons lu a riding

scbiMjl," be replied modestly.
Young Ikiwulug approached tba girl

with a low voiced protest "You
ougbtu't to ride old I'Mlnt Jle jiearly

pitched f ba usi vlaor tba tS-- r day"
"I'm not worried." aba said and

wnng to tier saddle.
The ugly beast made off In a tear

Ing aide wise just), bat ab smilingly
railed back. "All art A ad Norcrosa
followed ber In high admiration.

Eventually ahe brought ber broncho to
subjection, and they trotted off togeth
ir along the wagon road quite comfort-
ably. Ity thl time the youth bad for
gotten hi depression, his homesick- - I

ness of the morning. Tbe valley was
gain enchanted ground.
After shacking along between some

rather sorry field of grain for a mile
or two llerea swung Into a side trail
"I want yon to meet my mother." she
aald.

The grassy road led to a long, one
story, half Ing. half alnb house which
stood on the bank of a small, awift
willow bordered stream.

This I our ranch." aha explained
All the meadow in sight belongs tn

oa."
The young easterner looked about tn

astonishment. Not a tree bigger thnn
bla thumb enve shade. Tha gnte of
the rattle corral stood but a few feet
from the kitchen door, and rusty beef
bone, bleaching skulls and scrap of
nn dried hides littered the ground or

bnug upon tbe fence. Exteriorly the
Inw cabin made I drab, depressing pic

ture, but aa ba alighted, upon Berea'a
Invitation, and entered tbe bouse ba
was met by sweet faced, brown hair
ed little woman. In a neat gown.
whose bearing waa not In tba least
awkward or embarrassed. i

'Tbla la Mr. Norcroaa, tha tourist I

told you about" explained Berrle.
Mr. McFarlane extended ber small

band with friendly Impulse. "I m very
glad to meet you. air. Ara you going
to Kiend some tlma at tha millr

"I don't know. I bava a letter to
Mr. Meeker from a friend of mlna who
bunted with him last year a Mr. Sut-

ler."
"Mr. Sutler! Ob. wa know blm very

well. Won t you alt down?"
Tbe Interior of tba bouse waa not

only well kept, but presented many
evidences of refinement A mechanical
piano stood against tbe log wall, and
books and mngazinea, dog eared with
use. littered the table, and Norcroaa.
feeling the force of Naah'a half ex-

pressed criticism of his "superior." lis-

tened Intently to Mr. McFarlane'
apologies for tbe condition of tbe farm
yard.

"Well." said Berea sharply. "If we're
to reach Uncle Joe's for dinner we'd
better be scratching the hills." And
to ber mother she added. "I'll pull In

about dark."
The mother offered no objection to

her daughter's plnn. and the young peo-

ple rode off together directly toward
tbe high peaka to tbe east

Continued Next Week.

Ha Was Tee Smart
The lawyer waa examining him con-

cerning hla qunliflcatloua aa a Juror.
"Have you ever serveo" on a Jury?"

be asked.
"No. sir." answered the man. "I've

"WHAT'S THAT, BIN?"

beeu drawn a good many times, but I
waa alwnya too smurt to get caught on
a Jury."

"Wbnt'a tbat. sir?" Interrupted tbe
Judge sternly. "lo you boast of your
smart ncs lu escaping Jury duty?"

"No. your honor," said tbe man.
"Not at all. When I suld I was too
smart I meant that 1 was always ex-

cused because the lawyers thought I

wasn't Iguoruut euough." Buffalo
News.

A Bit of Japanese Wit
Unnnwa llokil.hl became totally

blind when he wn live years of age,
but studying with all but power by bav-In- g

himself rend to he liecame fa-

mous scholar and wrote many books.
Hla house was lu Ilnncho. lu Yedo, and
many studeuts studied under blm, so
tbat people at that time used to say.
"In Ita ncho nieu with perfect eyesight
learn from a blind man." Oue evening
when be waa lecturing to bla studeuts
a gust of wind came lu aud the lamp
was blown out HoklicbL knowing
nothing of tbe fact, continued bis lec-

ture, and the students suld, "Sir, plea
wait a bit; the wind baa blown out tbe
light" Ilokllchl smiled aud auld, "How
Inconvenient one's eyesight lat" East
and Wast News.

AFTER KID
MULLIGAN

By ALAN HINSDALE

When I waa alierlff of Marlon conn
ty It waa reported to me that there
waa a young clergyman In Hilton, a

farm center, some twenty miles away,
and It waa suspected that ha was Kid
Mulligan, a half boy, half man, des
perado, aim waa fond of niasquerad
ing lu different disguises, I was aux
lona to secure Mulligan and concluded
to go to Hilton and Inspect tha rever-
end gentleman. I bad never seen tb
Kid. but had a description of hi in.

On my way to Hilton I met a farmet
who bad been held up by a masked
man the night before. He waa un-

armed and banded out what little mon
ey he bad about blm without makitui
a show of defense. Indeed, be was tot
frightened to take notice of tbe robber
except that he spoke with a voice not
at all gruff On tbe contrary. It war
rather musical.

Thia robbery waa au Indication tbat
Mulligan wna the robber and Mulligan
and tbe roblwr were one and the aam
person. I went on to Hilton andmadr
Inquiries for the Rev. Joseph Wyeth
the parson's name, and waa told tbat
be wan to be found at the Phoeulx bo
tel. He wna traveling under a com-

mission of the bishop to raise funda fot
building churches'. I went to tbe bo
tel. a small tavern, and found tb
curate sitting on tbe veranda. II
wore tbe cnnoulcals of an Episcopal
clergyman, hla balr waa parted In the
middle, and altogether bla appearanct
waa exceedingly clerical.

Soon after my arrival at tbe tavern
he arose and started down tbe malt
street till be came to a church and
turned in a' a back door. I Inferred
tbnt tbe rector bad a atudy there and
Wyeth waa going to visit blm. I wait
ed till be came out. then went In t

Interview the rector I found blm a.
elderly man not versed In worldly
waya. He had seen Mr. Wyetb'a cre
dentials from the' bishop, hut had no!

scrutinized tbe signature. Mr. Wyeth
waa arranging with him to apeak tc
hla congregation tbe next Sunday even-
ing, with a view to taking up a collec
tlon for church building In tbe diocese.

From Mr. Wyetb'a personal appear
ance and certain of his mannerisms I

gathered suspicions of bltn. I did not
believe him to be Kid Mulligan, but I

did believe tbat he was not an Eplsco
pal minister However. I had no real
knowledge concerning him and felt
obliged to let blm proceed with what
be was doing, keeping blm under sur
velllance. I deckled to let him deliver
bis Sunday evening address, but did
not propose to let him get out of town
with tbe proceeds of the collection
without being couvlueed that be wa
what he purported to be.

When Sunday evening came I at
tended the church sen Ice. .At tbe
proper time the rector siaike a few- -

words of introduction: then Mr. Wyeth
began bla address. Possibly If I bad
not been suspicious of blm I might
bare been fooled by bla remarks like
the others. One matter eeclally
gave blm away to me. In mentioning
the places tbe bishop desired churches
should lie built be Included the town
of Illngham. I baiened to know tbat
an episcopal cburcb had Just been An

' Ished In Illngham.
The young man spoke with a pleas

antly modulated voice and talked flu

ently. I sat in a pew right under him
where I could watch him. and I think
that my fixed gaze disconcerted bitu.

.lur III- - K n ' c nit-- m ii i u i ..- -

and every time he did so be seemed to
lose the bread of hi discourse
I ou bl less others of tbe congregation
attributed this to hi youth and the,
fright natural to a speaker.

T'sit be had made a very favorable
Impression wu evident from the col
lection, which for so small a place
wa considerable. The congregation
departed, and the two clergymen went
Into the ve-tr- y room, the oue to turn
over, the other to receive the contribu
tlon. I listened under an open win
dow and heard Wyeth bid the rector
goodhy. saying that he must be off

early the next morning.
Having seen the young man enter

the tavern and go to hi dmuii. I wail
ed for an hour, then told the landlord
that I wished to seiik to Mr. Wyeth
and asked blm to go to bis room with
me. I had reasons for wishing the
landlord with me which will appear
presently. He consented, and, taking
a candle, we went to the clergyman'
room and knocked ou the door.

"Who's there?"
The landlord and I looked at eudi

other. The voice sounded like that of

a woman suddculy awakened.
"A gentleman wishes to speak with

you. Mr. Wyeth," suld the landlord.
"It's too lute. I've gone to bed."

This time the voice hud lost something
of its femininity.

Mv mind waa made up. The door
wu locked. Hruwlng off. I guve it a

kick, and it flew o-- Mr. Wyeth wat
revealed In bed pulling the covers Ui
to hi chin. Approach Ing. I drew
them down far enough to expose bU

neck
"I thought so." I remarked to the

landlord Then, turning tu the woman.
I said:

"I'll trouble you for the cburcb col
lection."

Tbe secret being out. sh surrender-
ed without object lou. She bud forged
ber credentials. Though ahe wa uot
Kid Mulligan, she waa very near tu
him. lielng bla sister. I waa diaup-isilnte- d

in getting ber Instead of him.
for he waa far mora allpimry aud dan-
gerous to handle.

Dleaeaved.

The Investigator Naw. the world
ain't round! I kin ace It all from here,
an' It's Just aa flat aa flat kin be!
Pittsburgh Dispatch.

Whan Greek Meets Greek.

"Say. Mnme. did you bear tbe newst '

Our teacher'a goln' to get married to
tbe principal."

"Oh. goody! It serves both of 'em
right" Pittsburgh Press.

Hopeless Case.

Algy Just bow much do you tbinhj
of me. Mlsa Clara?

Clara Would you get mad and atop
calling if I told you?

Algy By no meana.
Clnra Then I won't-Bost- on Globe.

Torture,

Mlaa Banga- -1 don't claim to be a
virtuoso. I play the piano merely to
kill time.

Mr. Knox Can't you give time a
more merciful death? Exchange.

The Point of Viaw.

Tho Douk That iuau over there
must be a floe, smart fellow.

The Steed What makes you think
so?

Tbe Pouk- -I hear every one apeak
of blm as a perfect doukey. New York

j CJIolie.

H Nsodad Practice.

A Buaical Mian In Colotne
Waa learning to play tha tromboano;

Bweet stralna ha d sassy
To touchiuKly play

AJaa, all turned euur when blocna!
-- New York World


